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Baccalaureate Homily 
Boston College  May 22, 2016 

Joseph M. O’Keefe, S.J. 
 
 Congratulations undergraduates.  For the vast majority of you, it took four 
years to graduate from Boston College. For the Masters students, one or two years. For 
the doctoral students, God only knows how long it took you. Well, it has taken me 25 
years to graduate from Boston College. I joined the faculty of the Lynch School in 1991 
and I will be moving to a new assignment as rector of Jesuits in formation studies at 
Fordham University. 
 Over these many years at BC, as graduation gets closer, I have seen that look on 
the face of seniors as they prepare to say goodbye to this place. This year, I don't only 
see that look, but I feel the same way. I know that several weeks from now, when I am 
driving down I 90, there will be a lump in my throat and some tears in my eyes. Some 
of you might be saying, "I'd be crying too if I had to move to the Bronx."  If any of my 
new neighbors from the Bronx in the congregation, no offense meant.  I will not be sad 
because of where I am going, not at all; I’ll be sad because of where I am leaving, my 
beloved Boston College.  If you and I experience the bittersweetness of this transition, 
blessed are we.  We have been blessed to be part of this community at the Heights.  We 
have been changed not only by the books and articles we have read or written, not only 
by the lectures we have given or attended, but most especially by the people God has 
put into our lives. As you drive away from this campus later tomorrow (by the way, a 
reminder from Res Life, 8 pm out the door).  Seriously, as you leave here, consider the 
words of French novelist François Mauriac, “We are molded and remolded by those 
who have loved us, and though that love may pass we remain, none the less, their 
work.  No love, no friendship can ever cross the path of our destiny without leaving 
some mark upon it forever.”  As you look at BC from the rear view mirror, remember 
those words.  And let me give you some advice for the coming days – take the time to 
be thoughtful, to be prayerful, during this time of change and transition.  Though you 
will have completed all requirements for the Boston College degree, there are still 
lessons to be learned from your experience here, a lesson about ourselves, a lesson 
about God.  
 What lesson have we learned about ourselves?     The poignancy of our 
goodbyes reminds us that we humans are hardwired for friendship, for community, 
and for love. In a world that is so often divided by distrust and rendered apart by 
partisanship, in a society that is increasingly individualistic, and a culture of hyper 
achievement that can be dog-eat-dog, we are called to a life that is more noble.  We are 
called to be, using the familiar Jesuit motto, men and women for others, men and 
women with others.  This experience of a poignant good-bye makes real a motto that 
you have undoubtedly heard as liberally educated people, “No man is an island, entire 
of itself.”  Thank you, John Dunne.   
 We have also learned a lesson about God.  Just as we humans are hardwired for 
friendship, for community, and for love, so too, in a sense, is God.  Today we celebrate 
the Solemnity of the Most Holy Trinity with Christians around the world, all of us 
having been baptized in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.  
The mystery of the Most Holy Trinity is the central mystery of Christian faith and life. 
God is one, but not solitary, a mystery that is inaccessible to reason alone.  Many of my 
white robed brethren, some of them theologians in our midst, would be much better 
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suited to explain the intricacies of Trinitarian theology than I.  But I don't think many 
of us here would really want to hear that lecture right now.  You know, it really all boils 
down to this:  Amidst all the complexities of Greek philosophical terminology and 
centuries of debate about the nature of God, one thing is clear:  God is love.  Yes, God is 
love, and those who abide in love abide in God, and God abides in them. 
 Last Holy Trinity Sunday, Pope Francis reminded those present that this day is 
celebrated in honor of the most fundamental of Christian beliefs, the mystery of the 
three Persons of God—Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, — who are all equally God, and 
cannot be divided.   The Pope said this solemnity renews in us “our own mission to live 
in communion with God and with each other.  For we are not called to live without the 
other, above or against the other, but with the other, for the other and in the other.” 
“This,” the Pope said, “means welcoming and bearing witness to the beauty of the 
Gospel; loving each other, sharing joy and suffering, and learning how to forgive.” 
 And so, with this mass we begin the formal festivities of University 
Commencement.  Note this – we don’t call it University Completion or Finishing.  This 
is not the time to focus only on the ending, the time has come for us to commence, to 
take to the road, to move on to the next stage of life.  And we are well equipped for the 
journey, we have precious provisions, marvelous memories – the love and the 
friendships – family and friends and colleagues – who have crossed the path of our 
destiny, leaving a mark upon us forever.   
 And we do not journey alone.  Accompanying us is God who, in the words of 
our first reading from Proverbs, “finds delight in the human race."  Accompanying us is 
the Spirit of Truth who will guide us to all truth, as we hear in today’s gospel.  God, 
who has brought us this far, will be with us on the road, and will dwell with us 
wherever we end up.  And there will joy in our lives, for sure, great joy, but there will 
be sorrow too.  And in the most challenging moments, we will be courageous and 
strong, remembering the words of Saint Paul to the Romans, “affliction produces 
endurance, and endurance, proven character, and proven character, hope, and hope 
does not disappoint, because the love of God has been poured out into our hearts.” 
 In conclusion, fellow BC graduates, let’s make our own the words of Dag 
Hammarskjöld, “For all that has been, thanks.  For all that will be, yes.” 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


